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Fifteen-year-old dora sarron,
of No. 77 Eldridge street, is a heroine.She has well earned the title,

for late Saturday night she captured a sixfootburglar. She held on to him until
detective Cohen, of the Eldridge street staon,appeared on the scene and took charge
f the intruder, who gave his name as John
Jonnolly.
There may be other girls of fifteen years

In Eldridge street, but one would hardly
believe It. The «ieighbors all know of
Dora's plucky fight, and are loud in their
praises of the little woman.
Every time she puts her foot out of the

door, the children nudge one another and
«sy: "There she is! Say, ain't she great?"
And the little girl who played the leading

Tole in the capture of a desperate burglar
walks on with her head erect and a prouu
-flush in her cheek, conscious of the fact
That she is the most important of all the
iglrls in the neighborhood.

Dora lives in the rear of No. 77 Eldridge
street. In order to reach the Sarron living
e oms it is necessary to pass through a

long, dark hall. At the end of this is a
lantern which serves to give but a faint
gleam of light to the dingy front hall. It
oasts feeble rays across the little court
which must be crossed in order to reach
the home of the little heroine.
After dark it is indeed a lonesome spot, in

spi of the fact that the laughter of some
of tli" neighbors or perhaps the wailing of
the babies, of which there are no end lu the
bouse, is occasionally heard. Up one step
and through the outer door into a hall
black as night is the way to the Sarron
heime. To the right is the door leading into
the front room of the Sarron home. The
li tie room has two windows which open
on the court and are close to the ground.
There are wooden shutters outside to protectthe glass windows.
The room is scantily furnished. It has a

sofa in the corner, on which Uora sleeps at
night. Yesterday the little girl, when
seen, was the centre of her admiring family.The Sarron family, in which there are
evght children.four boys and four girlsDurabeing the eldest, are Russian, and
ha.a been here seven years.
The head of the family until now has

always been the proud possessor of a dry
goods '>ush cart. Now he claims the push
cut rcihe (ii'dgufer.
Doras brown eyes are fearless and

bright, and as she gave her account of her
stniggle with the burglar they flashed lire
ai d boded little good for John Connolly,
lie will be brought up to-day at 2 o'clock
to tell how he happened to mistake Sarlon'shome for a saloon, as he claimed, and
to explain why he thought it necessary to
break open the window in order to obtain
a drink.
Dora attends the night school in Allen

Street and is in the seventh grade of the
Urammar Department. She is on.e of the
brightest girls in the class.
Dora was rather too much excited yes-

terday to give a very exact account of her
encounter and thought she could write her
experience much better.

HOW SHE CAPTURED
THE BIG BURGLAR.

Little Dora Sarron's Written Accountof Her Struggle-with
an Intruder.

My mother and father and the rest of the
family went to bed about 10 o'clock Saturdaynight, and 1 tidied up the room, then
made up my bed in the corner. We always
keep the lamp burning, but I turned it very
low, so that you could see only a dim light.

I couldn't sleep for a long time, because
I was thinking of a new hat papa had said I
might have, and I tried to make up my mind
whether I wanted pink or blue ribbon on it.
I guess I took pink; anyhow, I fell asleep.

All of a sudden I heard a noise at the
shutter, and got scared and pulled the covers

up over my head. 1 heard it again, and got
tip to tell papa somebody was trying to get
i:i. He said it was only a cat jumping against
tIn- shutter, and told me to go back to bed.
I ,0011 fell asleep again. Then I was startled
by a great racket. The blinds opened, tha
window went up and a man climbed in.

I was tqo frightened to speak, but he saw
mo and started to run out. Then I screamed
and jumped out of bed, and as be was going
out of the window I grabbed his foot and held
on and hollered. Papa came running in, and
Detective Cohen, who heard me yell, ran

through the front hall and caught the man

and took him away.
i forgot to bo scared when I had hold of the

rn n but when they took him away 1 was

tv milling all over, and went in to sleep with
n.rani*. -u j
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HANNIS TAYLOR AT HOME,
<

Given a Public Reception by Cuban Res- 1
idents of Mobile. 1

Mobile, A'a.. Not. 28..Ilanni^ Taylor, ex- 1

M leister to Spain, arrived at his home this '

aircrnoon. 1

Ho was accorded a public reception by
< ;'.) m residents of this city and made a '

vigorous Cubaijfftpeech.
JOl'RNAL "WANTS" ]

BRING QUICK RESULTS!
Get yourself work.16 words. 10 cents. *
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)fd. Crappfes With a Sir
lings to Him Untif
e Come.
HAPPY:
D CAUSES SORROW.
I, Forges his Father's Name to
ash for Them and Feasts

> on Ice Cream,
TO make and utter forged checks at

the age of ten years is an accomplishmentof which Samuel Greenburgis no longer proud. He wept copiouslywhen arraigned in the Harlem Police
Court yesterday, and said he would never
do it again..
Samuel forged the name of his father to

two checks of $4 each. and passed tnem on

Abraham Lippman, the family butcher.
Then the boy went on an Ice cieam debauchwith other youngsters in the neighborhoodof his home, In East One Hundred
and Sixth street.
These fraudulent checks were dated October25 and November 6, and were drawn

on the State Bank of this city.
Lippman kept the checks until lately,

when he sent them to the bank for collection,but they came back marked "no
good." When the butcher complained to
Greenburg he at first declined to make good
the amounts. Lippman then laid the case

before the police, and the little forger was
taken into custody on Saturday night.
In court Sammie's father produced the $8,

and Lippman withdrew his complaint.
Magistrate Crane lectured Samuel and
showed him the folly of following in the
footsteps of "Jim the Penman," which lead
only to heart disease and prison pens. The
forger sobbed and said he would try to be
good.
Young Greenburg is a bright looking boy,

who has made his mark at school, where
he excelled in penmanship. But if left to
his own resources Samuel would never have
turned his pen to forging. The idea was
put into his head, he said, by playmates,
who figured that they could thus buy large
quantities of candy and sweets.
Yielding to temptation, he drew up the

first check and took it to the shop of Llppman.at No. 243 East One Hundred and
Sixth street. As the lad was known the
butcher, Lippnian, did not question, the
paper, but handed out the money.
This success greatly encouraged Samuel,

who had gone into'the forging industry
with fear "and trembling. He forgot his
fears, however, in the enjoyment of the
proceeds, and it was not long until be
made another venture. Samuel had accessto his father's check book, and as the
signature was familiar to the boy, he met
with no difficulty. The fact that the
butcher had not presented the first check
at the bank was in favor of young Greenburg,and the second forgery was readily
taken over the meat shop counter.
When Samuel thought that his father had

deserted him in the hour of his trouble and
would allow him to go to prison, he broke
down and said he didn't care to be a forger
any more. Detectives took the boy from
his own snug bed on Saturday night and
carried him off to a cell at the station
house. There he wept all night. The sightof his father in court yesterday morninginspired Samuel with new hope, and when
Greenburg pulled out his pocketbook the
boy knew he was saved.
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Gives the Sheriff the Name of the Man
Who, He Says, Killed Farmer

Gardner.

Kingston, N. Y., Nov. 28..Joseph Decker,
a life prisoner, occupies a cell in Clinton
State Prison, at Dannemora, whither he
was takeVi yesterday by Sheriff Schantz.
He has been convicted of the murder of
William Gardner, an Ulster County farmer.
On the morning of June 19 last, Gardner

was found dead in his cornfield. Two loads
of buckshot had been fired into his body,
his heart being riddled with shot. JosephDecker, a neighbor, was arrested, and, althoughhe protested his innocence, the
horse and wagon of the murdered man and
some of his valuables were found in his
possession. Decker admitted borrowing
the rig and said he had stolen the valuables.He, however, denied all knowledge
of the murder.
Uefore leavinsr for Clinton orison. he re-

vealed to Sheriff Schantz the name of a
man whom, he declares. Is the real mur3erer.Detectives have been put upon the
track of the new suspect, and the aged
mother of the prisoner is making every
effort to help bring him to justice.

MOTT'S MEMORY IS LONG.
'Bill" Howe Robbed Him of a Victim

Once, but at Last He Gets
Revenge.

A brief dialogue between Susan Chapnan,vagrant, and Magistrate Mott, yesteriay,in the Jefferson Market Police Court,
>roved conclusively that the Justice has a
memory of faces as well as incidents. Miss
Chapman wept tears as she stood in the
lock.
"Your Honor," she sobbed, "spare me.

[ was never arrested before in my life. I
im a good girl."
A smile followed by a stern frown shot

>ver the Judge's face.
"Is that so," he said; "well, I am sorry:hat your memory plays you false. Mine

s mox-e true. I last saw you, Miss Chapman,a year ago. It was in this courtroomand you were charged with the same
xffence. That day, however, you were accompaniedby an army of lawyers andlouriialists as your friends. "Bill" Howe
said if he lived another day he would send
me to 1ail. Well, he has liven ever oinee
incl I am not in jail, but you will be soon.
Take six months in the workhouse or pay
i fine of $300."
"Thank you," she said as the officer led

tier baeii to a cell.
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Aged Samuef Parkfiift and Prettu
Annie Kirkfand Surprise

Their Brookfgn Friends.
THE Kings County Elevated in Brooklynhas a little romance all its own.

Quite on the sly December and May,
gay eighty and golden twenty-four, have
been married. It is all the result of a quiet
courtship that went on, unnoticed, when
hours of work changed and courtesies of
good-night and good-morning passed, while
the crowds hurried along and paid no heed.
The groom is Samuel Parkhill. He is

known to all who are familiar with Brooklyn.Since the elevated road started he has
been in its employ, and now he is eightyfour.gray but hearty, and acts as ticket
chopper at the Manhattan Crossing. He is
seen every day in the little window where
his ruddy face, silver chin whiskers and
peculiar hair bobbed a salutation to all.
The bride is pretty Annie Kirksland,

twenty-four years old, a brunette with blue
eyes and a wealth of brown, curly hair.
She has been the ticket agent at the uptownCity Hall station for Ave years, and
has come to be as nearly well known as her
present husband.
They were married Thanksgiving eve by

the Rev. Charles E. Miller, of the De Kalb
Avpthip MAthorlist c!hmv»h nf tho nn r&nnn cro

The bricle was dressed in a gown of red
Henrietta, trimmed with greet velvet, with
Zouave jacket effect, and she had on a
pearl colored cloak and a big picture hat all
laden down with plumes. Mrs. Miller, the
wife of the minister?- acted as bridesmaid,
and no others were asked to be present.
Parkhill is said to be possessed of a comfortablefortune, saved from his earnings

on the road. He owns the house he lives
in at No. 20 Pulaski street, and two others
valued at .$10,000. He is a pompons olcl
man, fond of dress and it is a usual Sunday
sight to see him riding in the "L" dressed
in his best and armed with a big, goldheadedcane.
Annie's mother is said to have opposed

the match bitterly, and that is given as the
reason for the strategy used by this loving
pair to keep their love affairs secret.

OPPOSED TO ANNEXATION.
A Committee from Honolulu Is on Its
Way to Washington to Plead with the

United States Government.
San Francisco, Nov. 28..A duly authorizedand appointed committee has arrived

here on the way from Honolulu to Wash-
ington to plead with the United States Gov-
ernment against the annexation of Hawaii.
The committee consists of two full-

blooded Hawaiians and two half-blood Hawalians.The leader of the delegation is
James K. Kauila, the president of the HawaiianPatriotic League.
There are, besides, David Kalu Kaliani,

the leader of the second Hawaiian Society,
which differs only in its opinion on local
matters from the Patriotic League; William
Anld, who is the possessor of considerable
property on the island of Oahu, and John
Richardson, a lawyer, from the island of
Maul. 1

October Journal "Wants" Gained
14,577

over same month last year. The ad-
vertisers acknowledge they bring best
and quickest results. Converts coming
every day. *

188?
, ^-"3 -^~\\

^ JDL^gl
TY LITTLE ONES OCCUPIS

r5"-f1ARh

' ^ x

t f- rK J:'

\^uDie
Little Citl and a Bad B(

Midget Baby and Jersey Giant.
The child Is Edward Torge, who was

born In Brooklyn yesterday, and measuresjust 11 inches in height. The big
man is Willis G. Voorhees, of New Jersey,who is in the Bellevue Insane Pavilion.
NEW REVENUE CUTTERS,
Washington. Nov. 28..The Treasury Departmenthas been informed by the Globe

Shipbuilding Company, of Cleveland, Ohio,
that the two new revenue cutters under
construction at that place will be ready for
launching within the next ten days.
The new vessels are steel crpft, of about

1,000 tons each, and their speed will be
seventeen knots per hour. They will be
able, in the even of hostilities, to mount
powerful rapid-fire batteries. Each vessel
Is fitted with a ram bow and torpedo ports.
Owing to the provisions of the 1815 treaty

with Great Britain, the batteries for the
new cutters will not be carried under ordinarycircumstances.
The advent of the two new craft will give

the United States three modern steel ships
on the Great Lakes, capable of being utilizedfor fighting purposes.
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TWENTY CHILDREN
IN TWENTY YEARS.

Mrs, Antonio Dafoya Furnishes
Statistics That Break Aff

Sorts of Records,
A SON was born to Mr. and Mrs. AntonioDaloya. at Orange, N. J., on

Saturday and christened jesterday.
This event is rendered noteworthy when
the statistics furnished by Mrs. Daloya's
motherhood are contemplated. These are

the figures:
Married 20 yeai*
Number of children 20

Age ,'!8 years
Weight 180 pounds
Health A No. 1

This astonishing record has been made by
a woman who still retains the rounded
curves and fresh coloring of youth. Althoughthirty-eight. Mrs. Daioya does not
appear to be older than twenty-two. She
is well and happy, the admiration of her
friends and the marvel of her neighbors.
The marriage which has proven thus urolificwas performed in New York City

twenty years ago, when Mrs. Daloya was a

girl of eighteen. From New York she and
her husband, known among his intimates
at "Tony" Daloya, moved to Brooklyn, and
from Brooklyn to Orange, N. .T. But
changes in residence did not interfere with
the record-breaking list of births which
their family Bible records.
The couple found it a little inksome to

provide names for all tliefr children, but
they faced the task bravely, and not one
of the twenty has been ieft without a

patronymic. But more wonderful than the
overcoming of this difficulty is the fact
that "Tony" Daloya has prospered. The
birth of twenty children in twenty years
has been but a small handicap to his industryand perseverance. He is a saloonkeeperand owns considerable property.
The couple have been living in Orange

nine years. Prior to their removal to that
town they lived at No. 4o Union street,
Brooklyn, to which they had gone from this
city.
Not all of the children are living. The

eldest living eiuio is a L>uy, tunu uy name,
who works in the barroom with his father.
The next oldest is a daughter, Irene, a

very pretty girl of pure Italian type, seventeenyears old. She is engaged to be
married within a month. Tne youngest
child, the son just born, is the first of the
twenty to receive his father's name: He is
Antonio Daloya, Jr., and is a large, bouncingbaby.
Dr. T. F. Phelan, the attending physician,pronounces Mrs. Daloya's record the

most remarkable that has ever come within
his observation.
Antonio Daloya himself is forty-five years

old and in fine health.

FRANK LAJOY HAS ESCAPED.
t

He Was in Elizabethtown Jail Under
Indictment for Murder.

Whitehall, N. Y., Nov. 28..Frank Lajoy, who
killed William Jackson, a deputy sheriff, near

Paradox Lake, September 17, and who was after
-Jmnrrlor in t'hp -first- flPOTVPf* PS-

caped from the County Jail at Elizebethtown last
night. Harry Harris, indicted for burglary and
grand larceny, also escaped.

Lajoy was one of the three brothers whom Jacksonwas attempting to arrest for violation of the
game laws when he lost hsi life.

JOURNAL "WANTS"
BRING QUICK RESULTS!

Rent your rooms.1G words, 20 cents. *
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IE YEARS FROM 1878 TO

/'S QUEER
GIANT A hUnOR

MIDG
Wiffis d Voorfiees, 6 ft

Uses his Shafts of
Pfeasant in Bef!

HIS FIRST RIDE IN P
BABY'S F

Edward Toroe, Jr. Efeven Incfie
Pound, Is the Doff-fike Poss

and Mother in
GIANTS are good natured proverbiallv.

Willis Voorhees, the Jersey giant,
at present a patient in Bellevue, had

that sombre abode of misery and pain in a i
continual roar yesterday. Willis is six ]
feet seven inches tall and his good nature c

is on a par with his stature.
His mother, the widow of the Rev. W. D. ,

Voorhees, for twenty years pastor of a

church in Glandenburg, N. J., lives in New
Brunswick. Willis has been a rheumatic
cripple for years. .Recently he has been
able to walk about on crutches.
As soon as he was in condition to propel

himself without the aid of a guide he made
a trip to New York. He closed a peculiar
series of adventures in Bellevue Saturday
evening. He was the star attraction for
the crowd of Suuday visitors to the insane
pavilion, but none of his friends arrived
from New Brunswick.
Willis gave the Journal an account, yesterday,of his adventures from the time

he left New Brunswick until he reached
Bellevue. The story is embellished somewhatby details from other persons, but
the true tale runs something like this:
Ever since his early youth Willis has

been a humorist. From the fact i"lat he
was examined in the insane pavilion it
may be inferred that Willis's humor takes *

turns occasionally that are entirely out
of line with the efforts of ordinary (

humorists. 1

When he was a boy at school Willis had
plenty of trouble because he was such a <

big boy and took advantage of his size I
in the working out of queer pranks. This
is the first time, however, that his faunasa humorist has burst the boundaries of 1
the peaceful Jersey community he calls his
home.
Willis boarded a train at New Bruns-

wick with difficulty, because of the fact
that he is afflicted with legs that arc

quite stiff from the hips down. When i

he got to Jersey City the excitement of the
occasion nerved him up to such an ex-
tent that he had no particular trouble in
gettihg across on the ferry. When he
reached New York the infectious air of
bustle and hustle stimulated him and he
walked across crowded West street without
assistance. He said he felt like u colt as
he walked up Cortlandt streetIthas always been the ambition of Wll-
lis's life to ride on a cable car. From close
attention to the New York papers ho had
learned that cable cars run up and down
Broadway. So to Broadway he wended his
erratic footsteps. His first glimpse of a

yellow cable car put him in the seventh
heaven of bliss. He hailed a car bound
down, boarded it with the assistance of
the conductor and four passengers, and immediatelyproceded to play unconscious
practical jokes.
The car was crowded, and Willis was

I foreed to stand UDon the platform. II.
was laboring under difficulties when he
tried to get his fare out of his pocket,
pitched forward, stepped on the conductor's
foot, rang a frantic appeal to stop on the
gripman's bell, grasped the rope connecting
with the fare register in recovery, and rang
up five fares.
The conductor protested in terms that

shocked everybody in the vicinity, but to
all his protests Willis simply winked his
left eye. Willis has a way of winking his
left eye that makes his face a mirror of
merriment. Iiy the time he reached the
Battery the conductor was disposed to forgivethe jolly giant. Willis was tenderly
assisted from the car. propped up against
a pillar of the "L" road, and left toi his own
reflections.

Willis decided that he wanted-more rapid
transit. With the aid of six men he was

put aboard a cable car hound uptown and
deposited in a seat about midway between
the doors. The nature of Willis's rheumaticaffliction being such that it forbids
him to bend his long legs, he deposited
them across the aisle of the car, much to
the dismay of the conductor, who exhausted
yards of language in trying to persuade
him to bend them. Willis explained, with
many winks of his left eye, that he could
not possibly bend his legs, and the conductortook a chance on an eventful trip.
Before the car had readied Chambers

street, twenty-eight persons had fallen
over the legs of The complacent Willis,
who divided his time between gazing at
the high buildings and winking his left
eye. When lie got to Canal street, the
conductor told him he had reached liis des

nnd with thp assistance of six
passengers Willis was assisted from the
ear and turned over to a policeman. Oft
the way out of the car Willis put his
elbows "through two windows and rang up
three fares with the rim of his hat, but
he was so jolly about it that the conductorlaughed with the rest.
Willis had a serious conversation with

the policeman. He Insisted that the pol'o
manarrest him, but the policeman refused.

"I don't think you're much of a> constable,"remarked Willis. "I ought to be
arrested. I'm getting tired."
"Not on your life." replied the policeman."How would you like to take a ride

on a street car?"
Willis replied that a street car ride

would suit him right down to the ground,
which the policeman remarked was a long
way. So the policeman, assisted by seven
citizens, put Willis aboard a Canal street
car and left him to his fate.
Will's cannot remember just now where

the conductor put him off, but he recalls
with pride and many winks of his left eye
that he br ike two windows before lie got
on the ground.
Following this experience Willis was

seized with a desire to ride on all the horse
cars he saw. By devious routes lie got
over on Avenue C late in the afternoon,
tired out. He entered a store and had fun
for about half an hour^ calling up Richard
Croker and Chauncey itenew over tue roieplione.until Policeman Galvin was called,
and he summoned an ambulance from
Bellevue. Willis was far too long to fit in
the ambulance and was taken to the hospitalwith his feet hanging out over the
tail-board.
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ET ft WONDER.
jet 7 Inches in Heioht
Wit to Me Life

fevue hospitaf.
"(ABLE CAR;
IRST IN A CRADLE.
is in height, Weight an Even
es&ion of a Happu Father
Brooklyn.

PERHAFS the smallest jiaby in the
world, or at least In this country,
was born Thanksgiving night. He

s the son of Mr. and Mrs. Edward Torge.
3e weighs just an even pound and is
deven inches in length.
Hereafter Thanksgiving Day will mean

liuch to the Torge family. It will mean
11ore t.lmn irpnornl voXnioino.

vay, more than the big dinner of turkey
md cranberry sauce and all the other
;ood things that go with them. It will
nean that on this day of general rejoicing
hey were blessed with a doll baby boy,
'or Edward. Jr., can hardly be called
nore than that, inasmuch as he is not
arger than a half way respectable doll,
ind indeed, many young misses have dislainfullyrefused to consider a doll hia
ixact size.
He.the father of this remarkable, infant

-Is Edward Torge, a machinist, employed
>y It. Hoe & Co. He is slim and of youtli'ulappearance. To look at his clean shav?nface one would scarcely credit him with
lie Ave and twenty years which he says
lave passed over his head. Five feet six

ii ic liiiii J\tru U^VVII us iue UUlgUI Ul
:he lather of the inijlget youngster, and
pne hundred and thirty-four pounds his
weight.
She.the mother.is Mamie Torge. She

?laims to have had twenty-two years' experiencein this world. She is bright and
pretty, and now weighs 140 pounds.
They.the family.constitute the happiest

lousehold in all Brooklyn.
The Home of the Torges is at No. 180

Lynch street, 011 the second floor. It is
tite of the prettiest homes in the City of
"iiurcftes. One year ago tills couple were
married, and all their friends agreed that
the ceremony was all that could be desired
by a young couple starting out in a new
life.
The bride, a little slip of a girl, for at

that time she weighed only 108 pounds,
looked dainty and sweet in her pure white
gown, and the flimsy veil of lace only
partially liid her blushes.
They started housekeeping immediately,

and their apartment, though small, comparedfavorably with many more imposing.
For the eoziness and general air of contentand happiness were more to the
happy young folks than the most costlypaintings and bric-a-brac. The fellow
workmen of Torge envied him liis home,
Find above all the little wife who so tenderlycared for his comfort.
They, indeed, were counted lucky who

were asked to dine at the home in Lynch
street, and the news of the pretty table
presided over by the blue-eyed girl was carriedfrom one end to the other of the work-
ouwx».
When the baby arrived there was much

rejoicing, and Edward Torgo. Jr., is a
young person in whom many friends of the
family are much interested.outside of the
fact that he is a wonderful baby and a

very small one. His head measures four
inches in circumference and his tiny hands
and arms already show considerable musculardevelopment. From his voice there is
little doubt but what he will some day figureprominently as one of Greater New
York's leading "rooters" at the ball
grounds.
This midget is eleven ounces lighter than

the smallest baby now in any of the Lion
incubators. When it was suggested that
perhaps Edward. Jr., would thrive and
grow better within the warm glasses of an

Incubator, both Mr. and Mrs. Torge indignantlyrefused to entertain such an idea,
and said their physician claimed that it
would be unnecessary to resort to any such
means; that the wee tot would do very
nicely at homo with its mother, although it
would probably be some time before he
could hope to be classed with the heavy
weights.

HER BANANAS MUST CO.

Brockline Breaks Down and 14,000
n u.. \A/;M Po.
UUIIvl luO v v ii i.»>_/ ivui

Boston, Nov. 28.Advices received in this
city to-day state that the Boston Fruit
Company's steamer Brookline, Captain
Anderson, put into Fortune Island last
Wednesday with her machinery disabled,
while on the passage from Port Antonio,
Jamaica, to Baltimore with a> valuable
cargo consisting of fruit.
The break down is of a serious nature,

and the Brookiine will be compelled to remainat the above place until assistance
reaches her. The 14,000 bunches of
bananas will be jettisoned. The ocean tug
Underwriter, belonging to the Boston TowingCompany, will leave here to-morrow for
Fortune Island and tow the disabled
steamer to Newport News for repairs.

«
No More Football for Mueclte.

Harry JIueclfe, the right half back of the HobokenAthletic Association's football team, will not
lose his leg by amputation, but he is through with
the game. On Thanksgiving Day in a contest on
tlie cricket grounds, his leg waa broken. He is at
his home, No. 260 Tenth street, Hoboken, with
the injured leg encased in plaster of paris. At the
beginning of the season he broke his collar bone in
a tootnnn game. ius lauiur reiutianuy camemcu
ro liis playing in the Thanksgiving game, 011 conditionthat he should never play again.

Ball of the Fogger Coterie.
The. grand annual ball of the Fogger

Coterie, composed of New York Journal
mail and delivery employes, will occur this
evening in New Irving IIull, Nos. 214 to
220 Broome street. The fact that IIr.
Louis Brinck is managing the affair insuresa large and successful gathering.
Tickets, admitting lady and gentleman, are
50 cents. ,

JOURNAL "WANTS"
BRING QUICK RESULTS!

Rent your rooms.16 words, 20 cents. *
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